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than on the day of the conversation about conspiracies. We were to go this evening to the first representation of ((Les Horaces }> of Porta and Gtdllard. Guillard was the intimate friend of Brunetibre, who interested himself much in its success, and he begged as a favor that we would attend it.
This party was then arranged, and I confess much to my satisfaction. My mother was better, and I looked forward to the evening as a great treat. It was then with no very pleasant emotion that I heard Junot ask my mother not to go to the opera. His reasons for making this request were most singular. The weather was bad, the music was bad, the poem was good for nothing; in short, the best thing we could do was to .stay at home.
My mother, who had prepared her toilet for all the magnificence of a first representation, and who would not have missed it had it been necessary to pass through a tempest, and listen to the dullest of poems, would not attend to any of Junot's objections; and I was delighted, for I placed full confidence in the Abbe* Rose, who said that the music was charming. The General, however, still insisted; so much obstinacy at length made an impression upon my mother, who, taking the General's arm, said to him anxiously, (< Junot, why this perseverance ? is there any danger ? are you afraid ?w
<( No, no," exclaimed Junot. (< I am afraid of nothing but the ennui you will experience, and the effect of the bad weather. Go to the Opera. But," continued he, <( if you decide upon going, permit me to beg you not to occupy the box you have hired, but to accept mine for the night.})
<(I have already told you, my dear General, that it is impossible. It would be contrary to all established customs, and I am particular in supporting them. Would you have my daughter, your betrothed bride, but not yet your wife, appear in a box which all Paris knows to be yours ? And for what reason am I to give up mine ?}) (< Because it is at the side, which is a bad situation for the Opera; and it is, besides, so near to the orchestra, that Mademoiselle Laurette's delicate ear will be so offended she will not, for the next fortnight, be able to perform herself.y> 19ual. He was still more serious       toward herf whispered to her in Italian not  understand  what should cause
